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"So! Master sent me a message! Yet you concealed
it! I demand an explanation!'*

"Can I help it if your mental mirror oscillates with such
restlessness that you cannot register our guru's instruc-
tions?" I retorted.

The anger vanished from Dijea's face. **I see what you
mean," he said ruefully. "But please explain how you
could know about the child with the jug.'*

By the time I had finished the story of Master's pheno-
menal appearance at the boardinghouse that morning, my
friend and I had reached Serampore College.

"The account I have just heard of our guru's powers,"
Dijen said, "makes me feel that any university in the
world is only a kindergarten."*

* "Such things have been revealed to me that now all X have
written appears in my eyes as of no greater value than straw."
So spoke St. Thomas Aquinas, the "Prince of Scholastics/* in
answer to his secretary's anxious urgings that Summa Theologfe
be completed. One day in 1273, during Mass in a Naples church,
St. Thomas experienced a profound mystical insight- The glory
of divine knowledge so overwhelmed him that henceforth he
took BO interest in intellectuality.
Cp. Socrates* words (in Plato's Pfadrus): "As for me, all I
know is that I know nothing."